Under  The  Blue  Skies  Of  Prance. 


Words  by 
ARTHUR  J.  LAMB. 


Music  "by 
ALFRED  SOLMAN 


Valse  Andante  e  molto  expressivo. 


Moderato. 


Piano. 
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al-lant  bovs  were  fall  -  ins  fast,  


Stor    my  were  the  scenes   of  bat  -  tie, 

Now    we    see   three    dif  -  ferent       pic  -  tures, 


Gal -lant  boys  were  fall  -  ing 
In    the  good  old     U.  S. 
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In  the  trench- es  lay  three  com  -  rades, 
Just  a   child  who  tells  her     dol  -  lie: 


Would  this  bat  -  tie  be  their  last?. 
"Dad  -  dy    stays  so   long     a     -  way!' 
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Wear-y  hearts  that  day  were  long  -  ing, 
And   a     Dix  -  ie    girl     is       read  -  ing, 


Lov  -  ing  thoughts  went  o'er  the 
Let-ters  from    her  sold-ier 


foam, 
love, 
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Each  one  dream-ing    of  a 
While  a    moth-er's  soul  is 
\   I       i   1  \ 


dar  -  ling, 
drift  -  ing, 


Bach  one  dream-ing  of  a 
To     a  bright  -  er  world  a 


home, 
bove. - 
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Refrain. 
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One  kissed  a 

pic-ture  of 
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One  thought  of      home    and    the      cot  -  ton  fields  white,    Of    moth-er,  who 
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waits    by     the     dim    can  -  die     light,   Then    three    lov  -  ing      pray'rs  went     to  heav 
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night,    Un-der  the     blue  skies    of  France. 


France. 
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Sweetnes9 

(Honey  Suckle  Of  Mine.) 


By  EDDIE  LEONARD 
jud  JACK  STERN. 


Of      iU.    the  i»eet-rjcai,  there1*     pone      to    »»eel    aa,     Thai        hop  -  ey      f  Do   .  kle 
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You  Kissed  Me 

(And  Said  Good-ByeJ 


LOVE  O*  MINE. 


Words  and  Muaio  by 
„CHAS.  K.  HARRIS. 


,  Cborjs.Walti  Moderato. 


Mine,  Love  O' 
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you,  My  heart 
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be      nl)   you      ask       of       me.     Love  O'    Mine,  Love  O'    Mine,    Do    yoo    care,  do  V"  >°  ' 


I  troy     aJJ  my      faith    in,      i1)UL   Can  yoo    burn  up    lhe       thrill    ot    th*     long  lor  -  imj 
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I  Miss  The  Old  Folks  Now 


VAN  &  SCHENCK  and 


.Ha*  lil  [Qjaenei  Lrnn  Id  «quc ia<  bcr  For  il  uatd  it  ploiwe  bet  heart  _ 
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111  See  You  Later,  Yankee  Land. 
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Break  The  News  To  Mother 


Word*  and  afnaie  by 
CHAS.  K.  HARRIS 


fr  '•  J  IP    M    *p  P  r    J  ig1   M    Mr  N 

"Just  break        the  news           to  molh  -  er.          She    knows     bow  dear         I    lore    her,  And. 

Cepyrl^til  MTDCCCTCTTJ  ey  Cba*.  X.  Harrla 
Koiarad  at  Euunrn  (UJi,  Lornl' -■.  En*. 


Dry  Your  Tears. 

Valse  moderato.  by  Chas. K.Harris, 
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"KATHLEEN.' 

(My  Rose.) 


Chorus. Valse  lento. 
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Sweet   Kalh-Ietn,    my       Rose,  Just  say 
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"YANKEE" 

(He's  There,  All  There.) 


.   Therea  no  lad  ■ 
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